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‘*Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.",-—Oruetto. 
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No. 2013 Saturday, May 24, 1828. Price 1d. 


~The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Drurp Lane Theatre. 

Last night the entertainments, at this house, were for the Benefit 
of Mr. Macready—the Play of Cymbeline was announced, but about 
two o'clock a certificate from Mr. Macready’s physician was received 
at the Theatre, stating that, that gentlemen was seriously ill.—Upon 
the receipt of this notice, the following hand-bill was circulated :— 

“* Theatre Royal, Drury Lane.—Mr. Macready respectfully begs 
leave to express to his Friends and the Public, who may intend honor- 
ing the Theatre with their presence this Evening, his mortification and 
regret at being unable to appear before them. He begs to add, that 
he entertains a most grateful sense of their Patronage, and that only 
Indisposition of the most serious nature could withhold him from his 
duty on such an occasios.—37, Weymouth Street; Friday, 3 o’Clock.’’ 
The Comedy of 4s You Like It, was substituted ; Mr. Cooper, play- 
ing Jaques.— The Highland Reel, concluded. 


Covent Garden Cheatre. 

Tas Opera of Artaxerxes was performed here last night ; we ean- 
not hé)p thinking Mr. Wood a little out of his clement in the charac- 
ter of Artabanes ; it is in the tender, and not in the commanding, that 
the forte of this excellent singer lies. Madame Vestris is admirably 
suited to Ariaxerwes, and sang with much spirit; she was warmly en- 
cored in“ Iv infanecy.’’ The beautiful Quartet of “ Mild as the Moon- 
beams,” was loudly called for and repeated.— The Somnambulist, and 
The Invincibles, concluded.—The house was full. 

Eneuisn Opera.—Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme was performed here 
last night, succeeded by Le Chat Metamorphosée en Femme, a most 
amusing Vaudeville, and rendered doubly so by the cleverness of Ma- 
demoiseille Jenny Vertpré, in the character of the metamorphosed 
Cat;—her method of walking round the table, ard dashing at the 
cream jug, was irresistibly ludicrous. 

Kixe’s Tasatre.—Mozart’s Opera, Zi Don Giovanni, was, last 
uiyht, performed at this Theatre ; we have before spoken of Made- 
moiselle Sontag’s, performance in this Opera ; some of ou: contempo- 
raries have called it a failure ;—it is any thing hut this; we cannot 
conceive, a more perfect representative of Donna dnna than Made- 
moiselle Suntag, but she cannot delight and astonish as she does ip 
Rosina and Eicna, because she has not scope allowed her by the music 
which she gives, (and we hold it to bea great merit in her) as the 
composer has written it without introducing extraneous ornament, 

Mr. Kean and Miss Smithson were seriously ill on Susday, aud they 
were unable to appear on Monday at Paris. 




















Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
Whitsun-Eve Performance. 











This Evening, 


A Grand Performance of 
Antient and Modern Music, 


TO CONSIST OF 


A Popular Selection, 


Under the Direction of 


MR. H. R. BISHOP. 





PART I. 
Overture to Der Freischutz.— Weber. 


Mozart’s First Grand Mottetto ; 

‘O God, when thou a fpr ’—The Solo Parts by 
Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Mr Horncastle, and 
Mr Tinney. 

Air, Mr E. Taylor—‘ Now heaven in fullest glory 
shone.’ 

Air, Mr Sapio—‘ In native worth.’— Haydn. 

Chorus— For unto us a child is born.’—-Handel 

Air, Miss Love—* He was despised.’— Handel. 

Duetto, Madame Stockhausen and Mr Sapio— Ah ! 
perdona.’— Mozart. 

Air, Mr Horncastle—‘ Softly rise, O southern breeze,’ 
Bassoon Obligato, Mr Godfrey ; ; and Chorus—‘ ¥ e 
southern breezes.’—Dr. Boyce. 

Air, Miss Grant—‘ Sound the trumpet.’—Himmel. 


Celebrated Cantata, Mr Braham—‘ Alexis.’—Accom- 
panied on the Violoncello by Mr Lindley. 
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Duetto, Miss Cawse and Miss H. Cawse—‘ Dunque 


il mio-bene.’—Zingarelli. 
Recit. & Air, Miss Stephens—‘ Sweet bird.’-—Handel 
Accompanied on the Flute by Mr Nicholson. 


Solo, Miss Grant—‘ The marvellous work ;’ and Cho- 
rus—‘ The praise of God.‘—Haydn. 


Scena, Madame Pasta—‘ Tu ch’accendi ;’ 

Ed Aria— Di tanti palpiti.’—Rossini. 

Grand Chorus—‘ Hallelujah !’—Beethoven. 
} At the End of the First Part, 


Thema, with Variations on the Violin, by M. DE 
BERIOT. 





PART IL. 
Recit. and Air, Mr Sapio— Orynthia.’—Bishop. 
Aria, Madame Pasta— Ah! come rapida,’ 


Quartet, Miss Cawse, Messrs. Horncastle, Robinson, 
and E. Taylor—‘ Come o’er the brook.’—Ford and 


Dr. Callcott. 

Aria, Signor De Begnis—‘ Largo al factotum.’ 

Grand Scena, Miss Hughes, from Der Freischutz— 
‘ Softly sighs the voice of evening.’---Weber. 

Air, Mr Wood—‘ Farewell, thou coast of glory.’ 

Aria, Madame Stockhausen—‘ Ch’io perdessi la mia 
pace.’—Sapienza. 

Air, Mr Braham—‘ The winter it is past.’ 

Fantasia, French Horn, Signor Puzzi. 

Air, Miss Love, (by desire)—‘ Oh no ! we never men- 
tion her.’ 

Duet, Miss Cawse and Mr Wood—‘ Love, like a sha- 
dow flies.’ ; 
Air, Miss Stephens—‘ Let the bright Seraphim.’— 

_ Trumpet Obligato, Mr Harper. 
Grand Double Chorus—‘ He gave them hailstones.’ 
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PART III. 


Overture—Tancredi—Ressini. 
Scotch Ballad, Miss Hughes—‘ Comin’ through the 
rye.’ 
Air, Miss Love—* The Rising of the Borderers.’ 
Air, Mr Wood—‘ May we ne’er want a friend.’ 
Air, Miss Grant—‘ Should he upbraid.’—Bishop. 
Quartet, Messrs. Robinson, Horncastle, E. Taylor, 
& Tinney— Hart and hind ;” and Chorus. 
Finale—‘ God save the King.’—By Miss Love, Miss 
Hughes, Miss Grant, Messrs. Horncastle, E. Tay- 
lor, &c. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dean Mr, Eviror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don't in- 
trade—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rab shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty — 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Divrama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxionsly admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !|— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy. On Tuesday, fired with milltary 
glory, I stray to the Large Room, Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, to gaze on the 
Battles of Buonaparte, in Kgypt, Italy, Spain Germany, and Russia—quite 
appalling—every figure a perfect portrait. Un Wednesday, I wander about 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
vaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Diorama.—At 3 [ shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 

rand display of the Wonders of Na'ure—I don’t mean the Naturals called 

ops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
ia Regent Street. Afterwards Lshail look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Glass-working kahibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—! qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between } and 4 o'clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s beautiful Needle-Work. After dinner, 
Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or 
Sherry, had from the cheap London and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, 
Strand— Most evenings I enjoy a Cup of excellent Coffee, and the finest Cigais 
in London, at the celebrated Cigar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden—but 
I intrade—beg pardon. Your's, PAUL PRY. 


P.8. When any new arrangement occurs, will let you know. 
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